88___________________________S.A. Sankaranarayanan
Lord bless thee I see thy TrikonaakaraMandalam. This is Lord's Delta. Drip thy light. Cascade a light-fall you are great as such "Imponderable to touch" you are Light and Fall when I am close to equinox. Orthodox light. ChthodoxFaLAbeaming surrender to the Lotus-feet of His!
Cravanam: Mother, I have heard of your Aadirai festival. I limped in ascension to meet you.
Pritvi : O! you the trekker of the Boar's three steps Astriding Heaven. Lame Name. May Lord Greet us All.
Cravanam: Mother, even as I trip on the steps, I feel the trident. Commend my coming unto this arena.
Cravishta : Vasu-sent, let me fourfold Increase the weal on this Aadkai-Eve.
Pritvi       : So be it.
Catabishaj: Orders from Varuna and we are here. A Hundred physicians.
Pritvi : Where is the cure for the triple-flaw? You can only nod!
Bhadrapadas: From the Square of Ucchaisravas we are happy-footed rushing to thee our shapes of ox and carp, bed and twins, beautifully bifaced...
Pritvi : Stop. Your faces are the indices of your intents. Pritvi is incorruptible. Let her tapas be not disturbed by a hippodromic rush of a couple of couple of stars likeyou!!of me. No mother, I shall turn thy mother-in-law.nuxLope of thought Mathura to host.                                     Ets and sacred scripture As one l-know-not-field, a great hiccup Of analytical thought, its stricture In an envelop in unconvey'd step Towards yours, a draperied picture! destiny, yuga and its mime.
